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MRS. WHARTOX: That Is nice of you, Charlotte.

MRS. LITTLEWOOD: Nonsense. It wasn't any use to me anv

more.  I thought It much better that John should have

it than that It should He in a safe.  They tell me pearls

go yellow If they're not worn.
MRS. WHARTON: John, dear, go and smoke a cigarette In the

garden. I want to have a chat with Mrs. Littlewood.
JOHN: All right, mother.

[Hi? goes out.
MRS. LITTLEWOOD: Do you know that I'm thinking of

letting my house? I only kept it so that the boys should

have a home to corne to when they had a holiday, and

now that they're both dead, I think I shall find It more

amusing to live In London.  I shall join a bridge club.
MRS. WHARTOX: Charlotte, what does it mean?  Why do

you talk like that?
MRS. LITTLEWOOD: My dear, why shouldn't I join a bridge

club?    [Wifh a smik.}    At my age it's  surely  quite

respectable.
MRS. WHARTON: I'm bewildered.   Don't you want me to

talk of your boys?
MRS. LITTLEWOOD: [Drj/y.] If you feel yon really must pour

out your sympathy, you  may, but  I don't know that

I particularly want It.
MRS. WHARTOX: No one can understand you.   You've

behaved so strangely since you came back from France

... I think It was dreadful of you to go to the theatre

when the poor lad was hardly cold In his grave.  You

seem to think of nothing but bridge.
MRS, LITTLEWOOD: I suppose different people take things

in different ways.
MRS, WHARTON: I wonder If you're quite In your right

mind.
MRS. LITTLEWOOD:  {Somewhat amused^   Yes, i saw you

wondered that.